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PREFACE 


The TELL ME STORIES series consists of six books. They are-designed 
to be used as Supplementary Readers for classes Ill to VIII. The ianguage, that is, 
the grammatical constructions and lexical items of this series has been carefully 
controlled and graded. Sometimes the use of a few new content words of not 
very high frequency has become inevitable, These words, however, will not 
obstruct comprehension in any way as their meaning is brought out by the context 
in which they have been used and by the illustrations. The stories in this series 
are interesting and meet the needs and interests of different types of pupils. The 
exercises aim at promoting 


(a) global comprehension by highlighting important events and attributes 
of characters and 


(b) deep comprehension by making the child draw conclusions, form 
opinions and value judgements. 

We are deeply indebted to Miss S. K. Ram without whose inspiration and 
guidance it would not have been possible to prepare this series, 


We would welcome the comments and suggestions of pupils and teachers 
which would help us. in improving the next edition of this series, 


Nirmala Vaidyanathan 
Sheila Subbramanian 


Printed at : 

Piyush Printers Publishers Pvt. Ltd., 
G-12, Udyog Nagar, 

Rohtak Road Industrial Area, New Delhi. 
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FOREWORD 


Reading has become indispensable in the world of today. It is 
the most potential instrument of education. The young pupil while 
learning English will develop a taste for reading it the material 
given to him is linguistically simple and thematically interesting. 
The authors of this series have kept these two principles in mind, 
The language of the series is simple and provides a good 
sample of modern English usage. The content of the books is . 
exciting. The series contain stories and dialogues which cover 
a wide gamut of experiences extending from simple descriptions 


of events to the narration of tales, anecdotes, myths and legends. 
A sincere effort has been made to select stories which have not 


become stereotyped and which have an element of wit and 
humour, | feel that this set of books will contribute materially 
towards instilling in the pupils a love for reading. 
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(Miss) S. K. Ram 
Reader 
: National Council of Educational Research & Training 
| New Delhi 
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High up in the mountains of Switzerland there lived a man named 
William Tell.. He was famous throughout the country for his skill with 
as the bow and arrow. 
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At that time Switzerland was ruled by a wicked man called Gessler. 
He made many harsh laws and some silly ones. The people were very 
unhappy under his rule. One such silly law required every subject to 
bow to his hat which he hung on a tall pole. A soldier guarded this 
pole with the hat. No one wanted to bow to a hat and so soon people 
stopped passing that way. 
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One day William Tell and his young son came into the town from 
their mountain home. He did not know the law about the hat and 
passed the pole without bowing to the hat. The soldier immediately 
called out to him. 

“Stop !" he cried. “You can't pass this way without bowing to our 


ruler's hat." 
"Bow to a hat !“ exclaimed William Tell in astonishment. "What 
nonsense ? I'll never do anything so ridiculous." 


At that moment Gessler came riding on a white horse, 
accompanied by a few of his friends and soldiers. He saw William Tell 
arguing with the soldier and asked, "What's the matter ?'' 


“This man refuses to bow to your hat, sir," said the soldier bowing 
low before Gessler. Gessler turned towards William, "What's your name, 
my good man ?” asked Gessler. 

"William Tell,“ answered that man proudly. 

“Oh, so you are the famous William Tell," said Gessler sarcastically. 
^| hear you are very clever with the bow and arrow.” 

“Yes,” said William Tell confidently- “l'm a very good marksman.” 
Gessler looked at the man in front of him for a moment. Then he turned 
to his friends with a mocking smile. "Shall we test this man's skill, my 
friends ?" he asked them. “Let us find a target for him to shoot at-a 
He turned again to William Tell and said “If you shoot correctly you can 
go free and | won't punish you." 

William Tell bowed in agreement. Gessler jumped down from his 
horse and dragged William Tell's son towards a nearby.tree. He pulled 
out an apple from his pocket and placed it on the boy's head. “That is 
your target," he told William Tell with a wicked grin. "Shoot the apple 
in two and you may go free-" 
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His cruel behaviour shocked even his own soldiers and friends. | 
They stopped smiling and looked towards the archer. He was pale | 
but looked steadily at his son. The boy smiled at his father. “Dear | 
father, don't hesitate," he said. "I know you can easily do what this 
man wants you to. | shall stand very still and not move a bit. There 
was deep love and admiration in the look he gave his father. William - 
Tell returned his smile and without looking again at Gessler took out 
two arrows from his belt. One he thrust under his waist -band and with — ; 
the other he took careful aim and shot the arrow straight at the apple. | 
It cut the fruit in two and the pieces fell on either side of the little boy. If | 
With a glad cry he ran straight into the waiting arms of his father. i : 
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Gessler's face turned red with anger. He watched as William Tell 
began to move away, his arm round his young son. "Wait!" he cried 
in a loud voice. “Come back here." 

William Tell did not walk back to him but turned round to face 
him. "What do you want now ?" he asked in a scornful voice. "You 
took out two arrows;'said Gessler, “but shot only one. What were you 
going to do with the second arrow ?'^ 
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William Tell did not reply at once. Then he answered, “I was going 
to use the second arrow in an emergency. If my first arrow had hurt my 
son,! would have aimed my second arrow at you?’ 


| EXERCISES | 
EID 
1. What was William Tell famous for ? 


2. Gessler made both harsh and silly laws. Give one example of a silly law 
made by him. 


3. Why did the soldier stop William Tell ? 

4. What test did Gessler give William Tell ? 

5. Was William Tell's son brave or foolish ? 

6. What was William Tell going to do with the second arrow ? 


[2-] [JAHANGIR THE JUST | 


Emperor Jahangir was passionately fond of justice. He had a bid 
bell put in front of his palace and those of his subjects who had a com- 
plaint could ring the bell. Even the poorest of. the poor was allowed to 
do so. As soon as the bell rang Jahangir immediately came to the Hall 
of Justice, heard the complaint and gave his judgement. 
called him Just and the Emperor was happy. 


One day the bell rang loudly. Jahangir was sitting in his Hall of 
Justice surrounded by his courtiers. ‘Call the person who has rung the 
bell,“ he told one of the attendants. 
came in weeping loudly. 


His subjects 


After a minute a washerwoman 
It seemed às if her heart would break. She 
kept repeating, "My son, oh, my son." "What's the matter ?" the 
Emperor asked the woman gently, 


“Your highness, my son has been killed,’ 
(l want justice.” 


the mother. 


“sobbed the woman, “and 
“Who killed your son ?'* “A beautiful woman," 


“But why did she kill him 2“ asked the Emperor. 


wept 


"Because my son gazed at her beauty. He had never seen such 
beauty and his only fault was that he couldn't take away his eyes from 
her face.“ 

The Emperor was surprised, “What did the woman do 2” 

"She asked my son to go away. But he was so taken up by her 
beauty that he didn't hear h She was angry and shot him dead." 
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“Oh, how heartless,” said one of the ministers. “She must be 
punished," said another. "Beauty," said the Emperor, "is given by God 
and is meant to be admired. This woman did not want her beauty to be 
admired. So she killed your son. She must be killed. Tell me the name 
of this woman and justice will be done.” 

The woman gazed at the king. “This woman is Queen 
Nur Jahan.” In the Hall there tell pin drop silence. 
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Everyone was taken aback, Jahangir loved Nur Jahan more than 
he loved himself, but he loved justice as much. 


He ordered the Queen to be brought before him. Nur Jahan with 
a heavy veil over her face came and stood before the Emperor's throne. 

"Did you kill a boy because he was gazing at you?” asked the 
Emperor, 

Nur Jahan whispered, “Yes, your Highness.“ 


Jahangir became deathly pale. His hands, that were. holding a 


glass, tremibled but in very clear tones he said, “Nur Jahan, the punish- 
ment for this action of yours is death.” 


The Queen bowed her head in acceptance of the Emperor's verdict. 
“No, this can't be," cried the washerwoman. “My son is dead and gone 
and! can't get him back. lcan't allow another tragedy. 


| beg your 
honour to pardon the Queen.’ 


But it's the Queen who killed your son? said Jahangir. 
cried the woman... “But what will | get out of her death. 
want her to die. | don't want her to feel guilty.” 

“Will you," asked one of. the ministers, "accept some money ?" 


"Yes," said the woman. “If the Emperor gives me some money, I'll 
spend it on my other children.” 


“Yes,” 
| don't 


The Emperor granted her wish and she slowly walked out of the 
Hall saying : “The Emperor is just." 


4. Why did Jahangir have a bell put in front of his palace ? 
2. Why was the washerwoman weeping ? Why did she come to Jahangir ? 
3. Who killed the washerwoman's son ? Why was he killed ? 
(a) How would you describe Nur Jahan ? 
(b) How would you describe the washerwoman ? 
(kind, just, selfish.) j 


[3] [SOME FUNNY STORIES. 


Mr. Lal.was a smart young man. One day he got into a bus. He 
had to travel a long distance so he took out his newspaper and 
started reading. There was a pipe in his mouth. The bus conductor 
saw the pipe and came to Mr. Lal and said, "Sir, smoking is mot 


allowed." “I'm not smoking,” said Mr. Lal. “But your pipe is in 


your mouth," the bus conductor said. Mr. Lal smiled, "Yes; my 
shoes are on my feet but I’m not walking." 3 


2. Lala Motu Mal was.a very fat shopkeeper. His clothes were made 
specially to order as he could not wear ready made clothes. He had 
a huge chair made for himself and in the evenings he sat on it and 
read the newspaper. 
One evening he decided to go to the cinema. One seat, he thought, 
would not be enough for him so he decided to book two. 
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He called out to Buddhu, his servant,"Take this ten rupee Tote 
and book two seats for me in the Regal cinema. I'm going to see 
the 6.30 show.” 

After sometime Buddhu returned from the cinema. - "Sir," he said, 
"here are the two tickets.'' 

Lala Motu Mal examined the tickets and frowned. “But the tickets 
have different letters. One says A15 and the other B16.” 

"Yes. Sir," said Buddhu. "The House was full. There were a 
number of people selling tickets; so I've got one seat for you in the 
first row and the other in the second row." 
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3. hRajan thought he was very clever and didn't do his homework. The 
teacher asked him if he would do his homework the next day. "Sir, 
I'll tell you tomorrow," he replied. The teacher was very annoyed 
and made him work for an hour after school. 


In the evening Rajan with n parents sat at M dining table. 
What's there for dinner, Mother ? 
| have baked two fish. We'll have it with bread and butter. 


Rajan 


Mother : 
Father : 


Rajan 


Father : 


Rajan 


Oh, how nice ! 

But there aren't two fish on the plate. That's one, that's two. 
One and two are three so there are three fish. 

All right. l'm going to eat the first fish and your mother wi!l 
eat the second fish. You take the third fish and eat it. 


(Repentently) I've learnt a lesson today. | won't try to be 
smart. 
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| EXERCISES | 


Answer these :-- 


(a) Was Mr. Lal smoking ? 
(b) Was he walking ? 


Which things gave an indication that he would smoke and walk ? 


Do you think Lala Motu Mal went to see the film ?. Give a reason in support 
of your answer ? 


Describe Buddhu in one word...  . 
Helwas acc servant. 


(a) What did Rajan tell his teacher ? 
(b) What happened afterwards ? 


Why did Rajan say there were three fish on the plate ? 
What do you think Rajan had for dinner ? 
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4| [HERCULES AND THE GOLDEN APPLE 


Hercules w ave Greek hero. There are a number of 


ules was a very br 
stories of his adventures. l'Il tell you one. 
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Once the King of Greece ordered Hercules to get three golden 
apples from the garden of Hesperides. This apple tree was very special 
and was guarded by a dragon with a hundred fire spitting heads. Only 
fifty heads went to sleep at a time while the other fifty kept watch. 
People who went to the tree never returned. Hercules took it as a 
challenge. | 


Hercules did not know the way to the garden. He went to the 
old man of the sea. He was fast asleep and Hercules woke him up. The a 
old man of the sea was a magician. He immediately changed himself to 
a crocodile, then to a three headed dog and last of all into a stag. | 
Hercules did not give up. He twisted the stag's leg and said, “Tell me 
the way to Hesperides”. The man cried out in pain. Hercules said he 
would not leave him till he told him the way. The old man had no 
alternative. He told Hercules the way to the garden. 
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Hercules went to the seashore. He saw a huge silver cup floating 
on the sea. He got into it and crossed the sea. On the shore he saw 
a giant holding the sky onhis head. This giant was Atlas. He looked 
down at Hercules and shouted, “Who are you and what do you want ?“ 
Hercules said, “I have come to get three golden apples for my King. 
They are in the garden of Hesperides.” Atlas was very tired holding up 
the sky. He wanted a respite. He told Hercules, “l'il get the apples for 
you if you hold up the sky." Hercules agreed. He was shorter than 
Atlas so he stood on a hill and held the sky up. 
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Atlas heaved a sigh of relief. He danced about, then walked into 
the sea. He returned after an hour with the three golden apples. They 
were as big as pumpkins and glittered in the sunlight. Hercules was 
dead tired. He got ready to shift his burden. But Atlas said, '! have 
been holding this weight for centuries, now | am tired and | want 
rest. Let me go give this apple to your king.” Hercules was clever he 
said. “Yes, of course. But hold this for a minute. 1 want to make a 


cushion for my head and then you can place the sky on my head and 


go.“ Atlas put the apples down and lifted up the sky on his shoulder. 


Hercules quickly picked up the apples, “Good bye Atlas," he said and 
ran away: Atlas shouted, screamed but could do nothing. 


Put a tick (4) against the true statements and (X) against the false 
statements. 
1. Hercules was fond of adventures. 
: The old man of the sea guards the sea. 
The old man of the sea sent Hercules to Atlas. 
Hercules went to the garden of Hesperides. 
The king of Greece got the golden apples. 


ak oN 


17 


E PANNA KEEPS HER PROMISE 


The Rajputs are a noble people- They are known for their bravery 
and loyalty. 

Here's the story of a grand woman called Panna. 

Rana Sanga of Chittor was a famous King and Warrior. When he 
died his son Udai Singh was just a baby. His-wife Queen Karnavati, 
the Rana's wife, ruled for some time. After a couple of years she fell 
ill. She knew she was dying, she called her faithful nurse Panna and 
putting Udai Singh in her arms, said, “I leave the future King of Mewar 


d will not let 


in your charge. Promise me that you'll look after him an 


With the baby in her arms Panna promised the dying queen, "Don't 


have any fears,’ she told the queen, “I'll give up my life and all | love, 
before | let any harm come to him.” 
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Panna had a son who was exactly Udai Singh's age. She brought 
up the two boys as if they were her own sons: 

As Udai Singh was too young to rule, the.chief nobles made Prince 
Banbir ruler of Mewar till Udai Singh came of age. 

But Banbir was a wicked man. He was very ambitious and wanted 
to be the real king. 

One night: Udai Singh was fast asleep in his bed. Panna was 
sitting nearby with her own little son in her lap. She was putting him 
to sleep and was singing softly. A servant came in running, "Panna;'he 
panted, “Banbir is coming to kill the Prince. He has already killed one 


of the guards." 

Panna knew what had to be done. She took off the rich clothes 
of the Prince and put them on her son and put him in the Prince's bed. 
She dressed the Prince in the ordinary clothes of her son. Then put the 
sleeping Prince in a large basket and covered it with leaves. “Take this 
basket/'she told the servant, "to a safe place outside the Palace and 
wait for me." As soon as the servant left Banbir entered the room. 


“Where's the Prince ?“ he asked. Panna pointed to the bed. Banbir 
killed the baby with his sword. Panna gave out a piercing shriek, picked 
up the dead child and clutched him to her heart. She was with her dead 
baby for a moment,then she ran out of the Palace, found the Prince with 
the servant. She took the Prince to a great man called Assa Sah. Putting 
the little Prince into his arms, Panna said. “You have the future King 
of Mewar in your arms. Take care of him and don't let anyone know 
who he is ?“ 


, Panna looked after two babies of the same age. One was 


. and 
the other =. — — EN 
, Panna promised the Queen that she would sacrifice anything and not let 
any 


. Panna put the Prince's rich clothes on 
Udai Singh was put 


5, Panna kept her promise to the Queen. Her son was killed but she did 
not let any 
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CINDRE 
LLA GOES TO THE BALL 


PART—I 


Cindrella lost her mother when she was a child. Her father lovec 
her but felt he couldn't look after her. So he married again. His second 
wife had two daughters of her own.  Cindrella/s father thought “Now 
my daughter will have a mother and sisters and will be happy," But he 
was wrong. 

The two daughters Ann and Sue were ugly. They did not like 
Cindrella because she was beautiful. They were unkind to her and made 
her sweep the house, wash the clothes and scrub the floor. Cindrella 
was given only a ragged dirty frock while the sisters had a lot of 
They spent most of their time making themselves 
Even their mother was unkind 


Cindrella was very unhappy and every day after work at 


beautiful dresses. 
beautiful and ordering Cindrella about. 


to Cindrella. 


One morning Cindrella hcard Ann and Sue talking. They seemed 
to be excited. Sue asked Ann "What are you going to wear for the 
ball 2 Your red or the blue dress?’ “Oh ! the blue one," said Sue "That 
suits me better. What are you going to wear ?" "The green one with 
the golden flowers,“said Sue. “I look almost beautiful in it and the 
occasion calls for nothing less.” 

Cindrella helped them get ready. "Where are you going?“ she 
asked timidly. “To the Palace. The Prince has invited us to a ball" 


said the sisters. "Now dont waste time, help me do my hair," 
demanded Sue. , 


After the sisters left for the Palace, Cindrella went to her usual 
corner in the. kitchen near the fire place. She was alone. She was tired 
and felt very sad. “I wish | could go to the ball too;' she thought. 
"You can go to the ball.” Cindrella looked up and a beautiful fairy 


stood there. "Who are you ?" whispered Cindrella. “I am your Fairy 


Godmother. You have been a good girl and you shall go to the Palace 


"But how will | go ? | don't have even a single decent dress” Cindrella 
said sadly. á 


"Do as | say child," ordered the Godmother. "Go bring me a 
pumpkin, a rat trap with four rats." Cindrella did as she was told. The 
Fairy used her magic wand and turned the pumpkin into a beautiful 
carriage and the rats into horses and footmen. Then she touched 
Cindrella with her magic wand and the girl was completely changed. 
She had now a beautiful blue dress and a. pair of beautiful glass 
"My magic;said the Fairy Godmother, will last only till 


slippers. 
You must leave the Palace at the stroke of twelve and 


midnight. 
remember my warning.” 
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EXERCISES 


Cindrélla's father married again because he wanted someone to look 
after him. 

Cindrella was unhappy because her step-mother and sisters did not like 
her. 

Cindrella went to the Ball at the palace in a blue silk gown. 

The Fairy Godmotner was Cindrella's mother. 

Sue went to the Ball in her blue dress and Ann in a gold and green one. 
The pumpkin, the rat trap and rats turned into a beautiful carriage with 
horses and footmen. j 


7. |CINDRELLA'S WEDDING BELLS 


The Prince was receiving guests at the entrance of the Palace. 
Suddenly he stood stock-still. Cindrella stood at the entrance. She 
looked breath-takingly beautiful in a blue flowing dress and her glass 
slippers. The Prince rushed towards her and welcomed her- The Prince 
stayed by her side. He did not leave her for a single second. He 
danced with her and her only. All the guests were struck by Cindrella's 
beauty and wondered who she was. Everi her sisters did not recognise 
her. Cindrella was enjoying herself thoroughly and almost forgot her 
unhappy life. Suddenly the clock began to strike twelve. When the 
first bell chimed she remembered her Fairy Godmothers warning and 
rushed for the gates of the Palace and soon disappeared. 


While running she dropped one of her glass slippers. The Prince 
had gone to get a drink for Cindrella. When he returned he didn't find 
her. Near the gates he found one glass slipper. He put it into his pocket 
and went into the Palace. He was very dejected. He knew he had fallen 


deeply in love with her but he did not even know the name of this 
beautiful girl. red 


Ann and Sue were full of praise for the Princess in blue. They had 
decided that the beautiful girl they saw at the ball was a real Princess. 
She had the grace and charm of a Princess. Cindrella heard them 
and smiled sadly. 

Next.morning the Prince sent for his messengers and told them, 
"| must find the lady who danced with me last night. | have fallen in 
love with her and | want to marry her. Go to every house. Ask the 


girls to try on the slipper, lIl marry the girl on whose foot the slipper 
fits “* 
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The messengers went from house to house. They came to Cindrella‘s 
house too. The two sisters tried on the slipper. It was too small for 
them. Cindrella was watching. She came forward and very quietly 
said, “I would like to try on the slipper.“ Her sisters made fun of her. 
"Did you go to the ball in those rags ?" They laughed, "Do you : 
imagine the Prince danced with you ?” 

But one of the messengers said, d must obey my master's order. 
Every young lady in the town rich or poor, beautiful or ugly must try on 


' this slipper.“ "Madam? he said to Cindrella, "Please try on this slipper.” 


The slipper fitted Cindrella perfectly. The slipper had a magical quality 
and Cindrella was once again dressed in her blue ball dress and on her 


other foot was the slipper octy like the one messengers had brought. 


The messengers ordered a carriage and took her to the Palace. The 
Prince was overjoyed to see her. They soon got married and lived 


happily ever after- 


Why did Cindrella rush out of the Palace at the stroke of twelve ? 
"Sue and Ann were full of praise for the Princess in blue!’ Why did 
Cindrella laugh at that ? 

3. How did the Prince ger the glass slipper ? 


l. The glass slipper did not fit the sisters because....... xU ll 
2. The Prince sent his messenger with the slipper to--_____ _ ------ 
3. The messengers took Cindrella to the Palace because- ———————-———--- 
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8. [FRIENDSHIP AND. LOYALTY 


Karna and Arjuna were both magnificient archers and had been 
rivals for many years. When war was declared between the Pandavas 
and the Kauravas these two were on opposite sides and each one 
looked forward to displaying his skill on the battlefield and defeating 

the other. 

Kunti was deeply distressed when she heard the news. Karna was 
her first born son and she didn‘t want the brothers fighting against one 
another. She decided to meet Karna and beg him to join the Pandavas 
in the war. 
the next morning she went to the riverside where Karna saia 
he saw him standing waist deep 
d his face raised to the rising 
d. As soon as he saw 


Early 
his prayers to the Sun god every day- S 
in water, his hands folded at his breast an 
sun. He finished his prayers and turned roun 
Kunti he hurried up to her and touched her feet reverently. 


“Blessings on you, my son," she said, "| have come to plead with 
you. The time has come for me to tell you the truth about? your birth. 
Karna, you are my eldest son. Your father is the Sun god and Arjuna 
and the others are your brothers. In this coming war you will be fighting 


against your brothers. They may kill you or you may kill them. Please 
don't fight against them, my. son. 


Join your brothers, give up 
Duryodhana.” 
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Karna smiled at his tearful mother. “Mother” he said, 
are my mother and Surya, my father. But | have never known either of 
you. Advitha, the charioteer, brought me up. Radha, his Wife, fed and 
clothed me and looked after me all through my childhood. it is they 
who have made me what | am today. They are my parents. My loyalty 


is to them: “Karna, listen to me....., began Kunti, but Karna gently 
stopped her from speaking further 


"I know you 
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"No, dear mother, | can not do what you ask me to do. It is 
Duryodhana who gave me riches and lands and made me, a poor 
charioteer's son, a prince. Above all, he has given me his friendship 
and loyalty and | will never betray that. It wouldn't be honourable 
Would you like me to act in such a shameful way ? Would you E 
proud of your son behaving like this ? ; 

Kunti looked up at him, tears filling her eyes: Then she shook her 
head. “No, my dear boy," she whispered sadly. You are right. | wouldn't 
like you to betray friendship and loyalty. It was a mother's heart which 
made me speak as | did. You must act as honour demands—even if it 


kills my sons." 
Kama held his mother's hands in his own. “Mother,” he said, ‘| 


.can't deceive Duryodhana, but | will promise you one thing. You have 


had five sons till now and after the war you will still have five sons. 
Either Arjuna or | will die in the fight. | promise not to fight against my 
other brothers but only against Arjuna. So, you'll always have 


five sons.” 
Kunti drew her first bor 


dear son,“ she said, “you ha 
duty and honour takes you and may you 


n to her heart and blessed him. “My very 
ve made me proud of you today. Go where 
win fame and glory.” 


Who were Karna's parents ? 

What did Kunti want Karna to do ? 

Why did Karna regard Advitha and Radha as his parents ? 

Karna valued loyalty and friendship, Give an example in support of your 


answer. 
5. Did Karna do what his mother wante 


Give a reason for your answer. 
9. Why did Karna tell his mother that she would always have five sons ? 


AUGN- 


d him to ? Was Kunti sroud of him ? 
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9.. (NECTAR FROM THE OCEAN 


PART—I 


Long long ago a great sage cursed the Gods and made them 


powerless. Bali, the leader of the demons was overjoyed. He wanted 
to conquer heaven. 


A severe war broke out between the Gods and the demons and the | 
Gods feared that they would be defeated. They appealed to Shiva but 
he could not help them. They went to Brahma. He too could not help 
them. Finally they went to Vishnu. Vishny thought for sometime then 


said, "There is a way out. You must all have a drop of the nectar. That 
will make you strong and immortal." | 
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"Where can we find the nectar, my lord ?“ asked Indra, the leader 


of the gods. 


"If you churn the ocean, nectar will come out of its depths,” said 
Vishnu. 

The ocean was vast. Churning it was no joke. They decided to 
use mountain Mandara as the churning stick and the snake Vasuki as 
the rope. But they could not bring mountain Mandara to the ocean. 
They had not strength enough to lift such a huge mountain. So they 
requested the demons to help them and promised to share the nectar 


with them. | 

Mountain Mandara was lifted and placed in the middle of the 
Ocean. Vasuki the serpent was caught and twisted round the mountain. 
Gods and demons now trooped on either side of the mountain. The 
demons caught the head end of the snake and the Gods took the tail 
end and the churning began. Soon the demons realised that they had 


chosen the wrong side as the snake breathed flames and these flames 
weakened them. 


Suddenly the mountain began to sink. Gods and the demons were 
horrified. Vishnu who was watching the scene, noticed the danger. He 
immediately turned himself into a giant tortoise and placed himself under 
the mountain. Now the mountain had a strong foundation. 
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i, zhoose ine right ending for the following : 

1. Bali was happy because 
(a) a war broke out between gods and demons 
(b) the gods were powerless 
(c) he wanted to conquer heaven 
Shiva could not help the gods because 
(a) He was also powerless 
(b) the demons were his friends 
(c) the curse of the sage was too powerful 

3. The gods took the help of the demons in churning the ocean because 
(a) they did not have strength enough to churn the Ocean 
(b) they did not have enough people on their side 
(c) Vishnu had asked them to take the demons help 

4. The Gods decided to use Mountain Mandara as the churning stick 
because 
(a) it was strong and firm 
(b) it was holy 
(c) it was long 

li fa ^ ti TOHOWM 1g qu 

|. "The demons caught the head end of the snake" Can you think of two 
reasons as to why they chose the head end ? 

4 “Now the mountain had a strong foundation’ —Can a giant tortoise be a 
strong foundatiun for a huge mountain ? 

If ‘Yes; how? If ‘No; why ? 
34 
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night for months. They were dead tired and were almost at the point of 
giving up when from the depths of the ocean rose a physician with a 


bowl of nectar in his hand. 


(10. [NECTAR FROM THE OCEAN. 
The Gods and the demons went on churning the ocean day and 
t 


At once there was total confusion. The gods and the demons 
wanted to get the bowl of nectar. The demons succeeded in grabbing 
it and they made off with it. The gods were upset. They lost all hopes 
of a share in the nectar and were terrified because the nectar would 
make the demons immortal and doubly strong. 


mselv: 

decide who should have ine first sip. While they Te E AO 
saw a beautiful lady amidst them. She smiled sweetly at them. The 
demons forgot all about the pecia; and gazed at the lady. The lady 
picked up the bowl and said, “l'Il share the nectar out equally among 
you." She made the gods and the demons sit in two rows on either 
side of her. She said, "You both had worked hard to get this nectar, 
so both should get an equal share of it. I'll see that all of you present 
here get a sip of this precious drink." She went to the side of the gods 
and started giving each of them a sip. At the same time she kept 
assuring the demons that she would see that there was enough of the 
nectar left for them too. When she had given the nectar to the last of 
the gods, she vanished with the bowl. She was no other than Vishnu 

himself. Thus the gods not only got back their strength but also became 
immortal. 
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in a row 


.i They 
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11. | THE SELFISH GIANT| 


PART—I 


Every afternoon, as they were coming from school, the children 
used to go and play in the Giant's garden. 


It was a large lovely garden, with soft green grass There were 
twelve peach trees which were full of pink flowers in Spring time and 
fruits in Autumn. The birds sat on the trees and sang so Sweetly that 
the children used to stop playing in order to listen to them. “How happy 
we are here," they said to each other. - 


One day the Giant came back: He had been to visit his friend the 
Cornish Ogre, and had stayed with him for seven years. When he arrived 
he saw children. playing in the garden. “What are you doing here ?"h 

cried in a gruff voice and the children ran away- VAR 
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my own garden? said the Giant “anyone can 


Il allow no body to play in it but myself. So 
d put up a notice-board : TRESPAS- 


"This garden is 
hat, and ! wi 
n wall all round it, an 
BE PROSECUTED. 


understand t 
| built a hig 
SERS WILL 
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He was a very Selfish Giant. 


The poor children had now nowhere to play. They tried to play on 
the road but the road was very dusty and full of hard stones and they 
did not like it. When their lessons were over they wandered round the 
high walls and talked about the beautiful garden inside. 

Then Spring came and all over the country there were little 
blossoms and little birds. Only in the garden of the selfish Giant it was 
still winter. The birds did not care to sing in it as there were no children 
and the trees forgot to blossom. Once a beautiful flower put out its 
head from the grass, but when it saw the notice board it was so sorry 


for the children that it slipped back into the ground i 
to sleep. g again, and went off 


"4 can not understand wh i 
y the Spring is so late i i 

i in co '' sai 
Selfish Giant, as he sat at the window and looked out at a eee 
| garden. | hope there will be a change in the weather." eR A 
| But the Spring never cam i : 

e, nor did the Summer. 
: . Aut 

ies fruit to every garden but to the Giant's garden ndr ene: 
N e is too selfish; she said. So it was always Winter there : aes 

orth Wind and the Hail and the Frost and the Snow bah ied 

ut 


through the trees. 
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EXERCISES ii! 


| h 
: J Hm 
j FIN N 


ovely. Mention three things which made i 
i ade it lo 

t the children from playing in his garden ? vely. 

f the Giant. What did not happen in his 


1. The Giant's garden was | 
| 2. How did the Giant preven 


| s 
| 3. There was winter in the garden o 
garden ? 
4, Why did Spring not come to his garden ? 


41 


12.) |THE SELFISH GIANT 


One morning the Giant was lying awake in bed when he heard 
some lovely music. It sounded very sweet to his ears.lt was really 
only a linnet singing outside his window, but it was so long since he 
had heard a bird sing in his garden that it seemed to him to be the 
most beautiful music in the world. “I believe the Spring has come at 


iS 


What did he see ? 

He saw a most wonderful sight. Through a little hole in the wall 
the children had crept in and they were sitting on the branches of the 
trees. On every tree that he could see there was a little child. And the 
trees were so glad to have the children back again that they covered 
h blossoms and were waving their arms gently above the 
childrens’ heads. The birds were flying about and twittering with 


delight and the flowers were laughing, It was a lovely scene. Only in 
one corner it was still winter. lt was the farthest corner of the garden 


and in it was standing a little boy. He was so small that he could not 
reach up to the branches of the tree and he was wandering ali round it 


crying bitterly. 


themselves wit 


And the Giant's heart melted as he looked out. “How selfisn | have 
been !* He said, "Now | know why the Spring would not come here. | 
will put that poor little boy on top of the tree and then | will knock 
down the wall and my garden shall be the children's playground for 

ever and ever- He was really sorry for what he had done. 

So he crept downstairs and opened the front door quite softly and 
went out into the garden. But when the children saw him they were 
so frightened that they all ran away. Only the little boy did not run; 
for his eyes were so full of tears that he did not see the Giant coming. 
The Giant gently lifted him up and put him up on the tree. And the 
tree was at once again full of flowers and the birds came and sang on it. 
The little boy stretched out his two arms and flung them round the 
Giant's neck and kissed him. And the other Children, when they saw 
that the Giant was not wicked any longer, came running back,and with 
them came the Spring. “It is your garden now, little Children? said the 

; Giant, and he took a great axe and knocked down the wall. 
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The children played a!l day long and in the evening they came to 
the Giant to bid him good bye, ‘But where is your little companion ?” he 
said, "The boy | put on the tree." Fhe Giant loved him the best 
because he had kissed him. No body knew about him. 

Every afternoon, when school was over, the children came and 
played with the Giant. But the little boy was never seen again. The 
Giant was very kind to all the children, yet he longed for his first. little 


friend. 
Years went by and the Giant grew very old and feeble. He could 


not play about any more, so he sat on a huge arm chair and watched 
the children at their games, “I have many beautiful flowers,“ he said, 
“but the children are the most beautiful flowers of all.” 

One winter morning he looked out of .his window as he was 
dressing. Suddenly he saw a marvellous sight In the farthest corner 
of the garden was a tree quite covered with lovely white flowers. Its 
branches were golden, and silver fruits hung down from them, and 


underneath it stood the little boy he had loved. 3 x 
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The Giant ran downstairs in great joy. He rushed across the grass 
and went near the child. When he went close to the child, his face 
grew red with anger and he said, “Who has wounded you ?” The child 
had the impression of two nails on the palms of his hands and two on 
his little feet. 


“Who has done this ?'" cried the Giant, “Tell me. | will take my big 
sword and slay him.” 


"No," answered the child gently, “these are the wounds of love." 


"Who are you ?” asked the Giant. And he experienced a strange 


feeling of love and he knelt before the little child. 


And the child smiled on the Giant, and said to him. “You let me 
play once in your garden. Today you shall come with me to my garden 
which is paradise.” i 


And when the children ran in the garden that afternoon they found 
the Giant lying dead under the tree, all covered with white flowers 


1. - What pleasant sound did the Giant one morning? 
2. The Giant saw a wonderful sight from his window. What was it ? 


3. (a) Why was the little boy crying ? 
(b) What did the Giant do ? 
(c) How did the boy express his gratitude ? 


4. Why did the Giant knock down the boundry wall of his garden ? 
5. Was the little boy from heaven ? Give a reason in support of your answer ? 


6. Do you think the title of the story is suitable ? (If not, why ?) Can you suggest 
a better title ? ° 
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13] [A MAN'S TRUE SON) 


There was a gra and fea ea n the hou d ich merchant. It was 
his Sra nd many of his friends and e "ou pM Senne 
him. They had bro ought gits 1o PES ch were placed in the centre 
of the hall so that Blase is 
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When the feast was over and all the guests had left, the merchant 
began to put away his gifts. As he did so, he suddenly saw the shadow 
of a man's head on the floor of the hall. He knew there was someone 
hiding on the roof and he knew it was a thief. He called out his servants 


and said, "All the guests have not been fed. Bring back the dishes, 
piease." 


The servant did as he was told. He brought back the dishes and 

table and went away. When the servant had left,he 
looked up at the man hiding on the roof and said, “It is good of you 
to come to my house on my birthday. | thought that all my guests had 
left but | was mistaken. One of them is still here Please come and share 
this humble mea! with me." The thief came down from his hiding place 


put them on the 


His host served him dinner with kindness and courtesy and when 
the meal was over, he gave him as a gift a bag of coins. j 

Several years went by. The merchant's birthday feast was again 
being held. A number of people had come and brought gifts for him. 
As he was greatly loved, some of the gifts were very beautiful. Late in 
the evening a stranger came bringing a small box as a gift. When the 
old man opened the box, he found inside it a precious purse with a lot 
of money. The stranger told the merchant, “Many years ago you helped 
me on your birthday. You fed me and feasted me as an honoured guest 
when | came to your house uninvited." The merchant repiied, “! am 
happy that | once did some good to you. | want you to have dinner 
with me but in order to invite you | must first know your name 5 
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The stranger replied, “Sir, on another occasion like this, you invited 
a guest without knowing his name. That guest was hiding on your roof 


and was planning to steal your things, yet you treated him with courtesy. 
Could you not invite him today as you did then ?“ 


The old gentleman remembered how he had found a man hiding on 
his roof and how he had offered him food. The stranger told the 
merchant that his kindness had changed his life. Since that day he had 
given up his evil ways and had tried hard to earn his living by honest 


work. As years went by he became rich. He tried to live like the kind 
merchant and help the needy. 


The old merchant was deeply touched by the story and said, “I have 
many sons and grandsons. But none of them seems so dear to me this 


night as you. Through a little act of kindness of mine, other acts of 
kindness have been born. ! am grateful to you because you have been 
the means of passing on that kindness. You are indeed a: true son of 


story.” 


mine. And it was very good of you to come to me and tell me your 


How did the merchant know that there was a man hiding on the roof ? 
2. How did he treat this man ? 


3. What did the stranger bring for the old merchant ? 
Why did he bring this gift ? 
4. Why did the old man call him his “true son" ? 
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14. UNCLE TOM'S CABIN | 


Tom soon settled down in his new home. His mistress continued 
to moan and.groan, filled with self-pity. She saw herself as badly 
treated by everyone, but in fact it was she who made life miserable for 
everyone around her. 

St.Clare continued to be smiling and cheerful in spite of his wife, 
devoted to his daughter, and kind and thoughtful to others in his careless, 
off hand manner. He had the gift of pleasing, and making himself loved 
without really trying. 


Eva was her lovable self, doing many kind deeds to all members 
of the household. A warm friendship grew up between her, Tom 
and St.Clare. 


Though Tom was happy enough there were moments when 
thoughts of his wife and children made him very homesick. It was in a 
moment of homesickness that he thought of writing a letter to his family. 
Eva offered to help him with it, and soon the dark head and the golden 
head were studiously bent over a sheet of paper. Unfortunately neither 
of them were very sure of the alphabets and had a rather difficult time 
writing the letter. Just when they had almost given vp in despair, 
St. Clare entered the room. With his help the letter was soon written 
and posted the same day- 


it was some time after Tom joined the St.Clare household that his 
master brought yet another member to it. He presented the new member 
to his cousin, ‘to educate,’ as he laughingly put it. 

She was a girl of about eight or nine years of age, one of the 
blackest of her race, with round, shining eyes glittering like beads, and 
brilliant white teeth. Her woolly hair was plaited in several little tails 
which struck out in every direction. The expression on her face was 
an odd mixture of intelligence and cunning, combined with one of 
unhappy gravity and solemnity. She was very dirty and her eyes moved 
in quick, restless movements all round the room. 

"Augustine, what in the world have you brought that thing here 
for ?" exclaimed Cousin Ophelia. “Your place is so full of these little 
wretches now, that one can't set one's foot down without stepping on 
them. What made you get yet another one ?” 


"For you to educate, did't Itell you? You're always preaching 
about educating. | thought | would let you try your hand on a new 
specimen and bring her up in the way she shouid be.” 

“I have enough of them here already," said Miss Ophelia. “I don't 
want her.” 

"There you are ! You people talk of Christian upbringing and 
missionary work and set up societies for heathens, but you won't take 


the wretched creatures into your home because they are dirty and 
disagreeable.” 
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Miss Ophelia's expression softened at this. She knew that her 
cousin was always doing such kind acts, helping people less. fortunate 
than him, though he pretended to be a lazy man who found everything 
a bore. He was more truly a Christian than any regular churchgoer. 

She took the dirty girl upstairs and began to clean her up. Since 
none of the servants would touch the filthy creature Miss Ophelia bathed 
her herself. There were great big bruises, and cuts on the girl's back 
and shoulders which bore evidence of the sort of treatment she had 
received. Her mistress's heart was filled with pity for the newcomer. 

When at last she was clean, and neatly dressed in a cotton frock, 
Miss Ophelia started questioning her. 

“How old are you, Topsy ?''—for that was the name of the girl. 


"Dunno, missis," answered Topsy with a grin. 


"Where were you born ?“ 
"Never was born," replied Topsy, “| was raised by speculators.’ 


As Miss Ophelia looked blankly at her, Jane, the negro maid, 
explained, “Lord, missis, there is heaps of them. Speculators are negro- 
traders who buy children when they are very small and bring them up, 


and then sell them in the market." 
"Have you ever heard of God, Topsy ?" 
The child looked puzzled, but grinned as usual, without answering. 


"Do you know who made you p 
"Nobody, as far as | know,” said the girl with a short laugh. The 


idea seemed to amuse her and her eyes began to twinkle. 


“Do-you know how to sew 22 
“No missis," grinned Topsy. 


“What can you do, then 2h 
polish knives and wait on people.” 


"Fetch water, wash dishes, 


“Were they good to you 2 
"| suppose so,” said the girl indifferently. 
Miss Ophelia stood up after this talk, completely at a loss. Her 


R? 


cousin grinned at her and said, “You find virgin soil there, cousin; put in 
your ideas—you won't find many to pull up." 

Miss Ophelia's ideas on education could be expressed in a few 
words : to teach children to pay attention when they were spoken to, 
to teach them the catechism, sewing and reading; and to whip them if 
they spoke lies. - 


She began training Topsy. The girl was extremely intelligent and 
quick to learn things, but her upbringing had been so bad that she stole 
and lied without realising she was doing anything wrong: 


One day Miss Ophelia was showing Topsy how to make the bed. 


“I'm very particular about how my bed is made," she said. "Watch 
carefully, Topsy. You must be able to do this exactly as | do." 


"Yes, missis," answered Topsy respectfully, with an expression of 
great attention. The moment cousin Ophelia's back was turned, however, 
she snatched up a pair. of gloves, and a ribbon lying on a table nearby 


and slipped them quickly into her sleeves. The next moment she was as 
attentive as before. 


"Now Topsy let us see you do this," said Miss Ophelia, -pulling off 
the sheets, and sitting down. Topsy, with great Seriousness and skill, 
went through the movements of bed-making completely to Miss Ophelia's 
satisfaction, smoothing the sheets and patting out every wrinkle. Unfor- 
tunately, just as she was finishing, one end of the ribbon hung out of 
one of her sleeves and caught Miss Ophelia's attention. 


pounced on it ao Rg 
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The ribbon was pulled out of Topsy's sleeve, but she was not in 
the least disturbed; she only looked rather surprised. 

"Lord missis ! That is your ribbon surel : 

, y? How could 
into my sleeve ?" it have got 

“Don't tell me a lie, you naughty girl. You stole that ribbon.” 

“Oh, missis, | declare | didn't. | never saw it till this minute.” 

“Topsy !" cried Miss Ophelia in shocked tones, "don't you know it 
is wicked to tell lies 104 

“į don't tell lies, Miss Ophelia,“ said Topsy, with an innocent look 
“I'm telling you the truth." J 

“Topsy, | shall have to whip you if you tell lies.” 

“Lord, missis, | could't say anything even if you were to whip me 
all day. You must have left it: on the bed, and it got caught in the 
d so got in my sleeves.” 
was so angry at this obvious lie that she shook the 
ement caused the gloves to fall to the ground. 


said Miss Ophelia. "Will you tell me now that 


clothes, an 

Miss Ophelia 
girl hard. This mov 

“There you are E 
you did not steal the ribbons ue 

Topsy then admitted having stolen the gloves, but continued 
deny having stolen the ribbons. to 
“Now listen, Topsy, said Ophelia in a gentler voice; *f vou wil 
ut it; | won't whip you this time? 


confess all abo 
d, Topsy admitted to having stolen both the ribbons 


Thus reassure 


and the gloves. 
Auai now, tell ame. | knew Vou. must have taken other things 


since you came into the house, for | let 

ence: Now, tell me if you took BUE aur ciel his of 
Topsy thought for a moment and then began reciting a list : 
"| took the red thing Miss Eva wears round her neck." . 
“You naughty child! What else ?" 
"| took Rosa's ear-rings, the red ones." 
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"Go bring them to me this minute—both of them," ordered Ophelia. 
“Oh, missis, | can't—they are burnt up !“ 
"Burnt up ? What a lie ? Go get them, or l'Il whip you !'* 
Topsy moaned and groaned and insisted she could not. 
“They are burnt up—they are.” 
“Why did you burn them ?" asked Miss Ophelia stern. 
"Because l'm wicked—l am. | am very wicked, but | can't help it.” 
At that moment Eva came into the room with the same coral 
necklace round her neck. 
"Why Eva, where did you get your necklace ?“ asked Miss Ophelia. 
“Get it ? Why, | have had it on all day," replied Eva. 
"Did you have it on yesterday ?” 
“Yes, and aunty, | had it on all night. forgot to take it off when | 
went to bed." ^ 
Miss Ophelia was thoroughly puzzled. To add to her confusion, 
Rosa came in at that moment, the coral ear-rings shaking in her ears. 
"| don't know what to do with a child like you,” cried Miss Ophelia 
in despair. “Why on earth did you say you took those ear-rings, Topsy ?"' 
"Why, missis, you said | must confess, and | couldn't think of 
anything else but to confess," said Topsy, rubbing her eyes. 
"But of course | don't want you to confess things you didn't do," 
said Miss Ophelia, "that's the same as telling a lie.“ 
"Lord, now, is it, missis ?" asked Topsy, 
innocent wonder. 


"| don't see how I'm going to manage that child without whipping 
her," said cousin Ophelia to St.Clare. 


with an expression of 


"Whip her then,” replied her cousin, “but let me tell you something. 
l've. seen her whipped with a stick, and knocked down by whatever. 


object was near at hand. She's used to being whipped, and | don't 
think that form of punishment will have much effect.” 


“Just what can | do ?'' asked Miss Ophelia. 
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"I don't know,” cried St.Clare. “You've talked a great deal about 
your responsibilities in educating, cousin. | really wanted you to ¢ry with 
one child who is an example of thousands among us,” 

“Well, | shall do my best," said Miss Ophelia, and she did. 

) She fixed regular hours and special jobs for Topsy, and taught her 
how to read and sew. The girl was clever and quick to learn to read. 
Sewing she hated, and tried to get out of it every time she had to sew. 


Topsy was soon a noted character in the house. Her talent for 
every type of comedy, mimicry, dancing and singing, climbing and 
whistling, and imitating every sound that caught her attention, seemed 
never-ending. Miss Eva seemed as fascinated as the rest. Miss Ophelia 
was a little uneasy at this, wondering if her little niece would learn bad 
ways from the negro girl. St.Clare, however, had no such fears. 

“if Eva could have been spoiled, it would have happened years ago: 


Topsy will do her good,” he said. Topsy was at first disliked and treated 
scornfully by the other servants, but they soon stopped doing so. She 
found. ways of getting them into trouble, and did it so carefully and 
cleverly that they never found any proof with which to accuse her. 
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St.Clare was amused by her as he would have been by a new pet 
parrot or dog. He handed out money to her now and then and she 
bought nuts and sweets. These she distributed to the other children in 
the household, for she was good-natured and generous, and naughty 
only when she wanted to save herself from trouble. 

In this way her training went on for a year or two. 


QUESTIONS 
Who was Topsy ? 
To whom did St.Clare give her and why ? 
What were Miss Ophelia's ideas on education ? 
What did Topsy look like ? 
Was Tom happy at Eva's home ? What did he do when he was homesick ? 
How did the other servants in the house react to Topsy ? 
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By "SAKI" 
(H. H. MUNRO) 


CHARACTERS 


Dimitri, Reigning Prince of Kedaria 
Dr. Stronetz, Physician to the Prince 


Col. Girnitza 
Major Vontieff| Officers of the Kranitzki 
Captain Shuliz| . Regiment of Guards 
SCENE : An ante-chamber in the Prince’s Castle at Tzern. 

TIME : The Present Day. The scene opens about ten o'clock in the evening. 
An ante-chamber, rather sparsely furnished, Some rugs of Balkan 
manufacture on the walls. A narrow table in centre of room, another 
table set with wine bottles and goblets near window, R. Some high 

hacked. chairs set here and there round the room. Tiled stove, L. 


Door in centre. 


GIRNITZA; VONTIEFF, and SHULTZ are talking together as curtain rises. 
GIRNITZA 


The Prince suspects something : | can see it in his manner. 
SHULTZ 


Let him suspect. He Il know for certain in half an hour's time 


GIRNITZA, The moment the Andrieff Regiment has marched out of the 
town we are ready for him 


SHULTZ. [drawing revolver from case and aiming it at an imaginary person] 


And then—short shrift for your Royal Highness ! | don't think many 
of my bullets will.9o astray. 


GIRNITZA, The revolver was never a favourite weapon of mine. | shall 
finish the job with this. 
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[Half draws his sword and sends it back into its scabbard with a click.] 


VONTIEFE. Oh, we shall do for him right enough. It's a pity he's such 
a boy, though. | would rather we had a grown man to deal with. 

GIRNITZA. We must take our chance when we can find it. Grown men 
marry and breed heirs and then one has to massacre a whole family. 
When we ve killed this boy we ve killed the last of tne aynasty, 
and laid the way clear tor Prince Karl. As long as there was one of 
this brood left our good Karl could never win the throne. 

VONTIEFF. Oh, | know this is our great chance. Still | wish the boy 
could be cleared out of our path by the finger of Heaven rather 


than by our hands: 


SHULTZ. Hush ! Here he comes. 
[Enter, by door, centre, Prince Dimitri, in undress cavalry uniform. He 


comes straight into room, begins taking a cigarette out of a case, and 


looks coldly at the three officers.) 
DIMITRI, You needn't wait. 
[They bow and withdraw, Shultz going last and staring insolently at the 
Prince. He seats himself at table, centre. As door shuts he stares 
then suddenly bows his head on his arms in 


for a moment at it, 
-. A knock is heard at the door.Dimitri leaps 


an. attitude of despair. . 
to his feet. Enter Stronetz in civilian attire.] 
DIMITRI [eagerly]. Stronetz ! My God, how glad ! am to see you ! 
STRONETZ. One wouldn't have thought so, judging by the difficulty | 
had in gaining admission. | had to invent a special order to see you 
on a matter of health. And they made me give up my revolver; they 
said it was some new regulation 
DIMITRI. [with a short laugh): They have taken away every weapon | 
possess, under some pretext or another. My sword has gone to be 
reset, my revolver is being cleaned, my hunting-knife has been 


mislaid: 


STRONETZ [horrified]: My God, Dimitri ! You don't mean—? 
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DIMITRI. Yes, | do. lam trapped. Since | came to the throne three 
years ago as a boy of fourteen | have been watched and guarded 
against this moment, but it has caught me unawares. 

STRONETZ. But your guards ! 


DIMITRI. Did you notice the uniforms ? The Kranitzki Regiment. They 
are heart and soul for Prince Karl; the artillery are equally disaffec- 
ted. The Andrieff Regiment was the only doubtful factor in their 
plans, and it marches out to camp to-night. The Lonyadi Regiment 
comes in to relieve it-an hour or so later. 


STRONETZ. They are loyal, surely ? 
DIMITRI, Yes, but their loyalty will arrive an hour or so too late. 


STRONETZ. Dimitri ! You mustn't stay here to be killed ! 


You must 
get out quick ! 


DIMITRI- My dear good Stronetz, for more than a generation the Karl 
faction have been trying to stamp our line out of existence. lam 
the last of the lot; do you suppose that they are going to let me 
slip out of their claws now ? They're not so damned silly. 


STRONETZ. But this is awful! You sit there and talk as if it were a 
move in a chess game. 
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DIMITRI [rising]. Oh, Stronetz ! If you knew how | hate death ! I’m not 
a coward, but! do so want to live. Life is so horribly fascinating 
when one is young, and I've tasted so little of it yet. [Goes to 
window.] Look out of the window at that fairyland, mountain with 
the forest running up and down all over it. You can just see Grodvitz 
where | shot all last autumn, up there on the left, and far away 
beyond it all is Vienna. Were you ever in Vienna, Stronetz ? I’ve 
only been there once, and it seemed like a magic city to me. And 
there are other wonderful cities in the world that l've never seen. 
Oh, | do so want to live. Think of it, here | am alive and talking to 
you, as weve talked dozens of times in this grey old room, and 
tomorrow a fat stupid servant will be washing up a red stain in that 
corner—l think it will probably be in that corner. 
[He points to a corner near stove. ] 
STRONETZ. But you mustn't be butchered in cold blaon like this, 
Dimitri. If they've left you nothing to fight with | can give you a 
drug from my case that will bring you a speedy death before they 


can touch you. M ! Me 
DIMITRI. Thanks, no, old chap. You had better leave before it begins; 


they won't touch you. But | won't drug myself. I've never seen 
anyone killed before, and | shan‘t get another opportunity. 


4 two men killed while 
. Then | won't leave you, you can see 
Hn: [A band is heard in distance playing a march.] 


vou are about it. 


/|MITRI, The Andrieff Regiment marching out ! Now they won't waste 
much time ! [He draws himself up tense in a corner by the stove.] 
Hush they are coming ! 

STRONETZ. [rushing suddenly towards Dimitri.] Quick ! An idea! Tear 
open your tunic! [He unfastens. Dimitri's tunic and appears to be 
testing his heart. The door swings open and the three officers enter. 
Stronetz waves a hand commanding silence, and continues his testing. 

The officers stare at him | 

GIRNITZA. Dr. Stronetz, will-you have the goodness to leave the room? 
We have some business with His Royal Highness. Urgent business, 
Dr. Stronetz. 

STRONETZ [ facing round.] Gentlemen, | fear my business is more grave. 
| have the saddest of duties to perform. | know you would all gladly 
lay down your lives for your Prince, but there are some perils which 
even your courage cannot avert. 

GIRNITZA [puzzled.] What are you talking of, sir ? 


STRONETZ. The Prince sent for me to prescribe for some disquieting 
symptoms that have declared themselves. | have made my examina- 
tion. My duty is a cruel one . . . | cannot give him six days to live ! 
[Dimitri sinks into chair near table in pretended collapse. The officers 

turn to each other, nonplussed.] 

GIRNITZA. You are certain ? It is a grave thing you are saying. You 
are not making any mistake ? 

SYRONETZ [laying his hand on Dimitri's shoulder.) Would to God | were ! 
[The officers again turn, whispering to each other.] 

GIRNITZA. |t seems our business can wait. 


VONTIEFF [to Dimitri]. Sire, this is the finger of Heaven. 
DIMITRI [brokenly]. Leave me. 


[They salute and slowly withdraw, Dimitri slowly raises his head, then. 


springs to his feet, rushes to door and listens, then turns round jubilantly 
to Stronetz.] 


DIMITRI. Spoofed them! Ye gods, that was an idea, Stronetz ! 
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STRONETZ Lotus stands quietly looking at Dimitri]. It was not altogeth: 
an inspiration, Dimitri. A look in your eyes suggested it. | had see 
men who were stricken with a mortal disease look like that. 

DIMITRI, Never mind what suggested it, you have saved me. Th 
Lonyadi Regiment will be here at any moment and Girnitza's gan; 
daren't risk anything then. You've fooled them Stronetz, you've 
fooled them. ; 

STRONETZ [sadly]. Boy, | havent fooled them . . . . [Dimitri stares a. 
him for a long moment] It was a real examination | maae while 
those brutes were waiting there to kill you. It was a real report 
made; the malady is there. j 

DIMITRI [slowly.] Was it all true, what you told them ? 

STRONETZ. It is all true. You have not six days to live. 

DIMITRI [bitterly.] Death has come twice for me in one evening. I’m 
afraid he must be in earnest. [Passionately.] Why didn't you let 
them kill me ? That would have been better than this "to-be-left- 
till-called-for'^ business. [Paces across to window, R , and looks out. 
Turns suddenly.) Stronetz ! You offered me a way of escape from 
a cruel death just now. Let me escape now from a crueller one. | 
am a monarch. | won't be kept waiting by death. Give me that 


little bottle. 


HA 


[Stronetz hesitates, then draws out a small case, extracts bottle and 
gives it to him.] 

STRONETZ. Four or five drops will do what you ask for, 

DIMITRI. Thank you. And now, old friend, good-bye. Go quickly. 
You've seen me just a little brave—l may not keep it up. | want you 
to remember me as being brave. Good-bye, best of friends, go. 
[Stronetz wrings his hand and rushes from the room with his face 

hidden in his arm. The door shuts. Dimitri looks for a moment 
after his friend. Then he goes quickly over to side table and uncorks 
wine bottle. He is about to pour some wine into a goblet when he 
pauses as if struck by a new idea. He goes to door, throws it open 
and listens, then calls, ‘‘Girnitza, Vontieff, Shultz | Darting back to 
the table he pours the entire phial of poison into the wine bottle, and 
thrusts phial into his pocket, Enter the three officers.] 
DIMITRI [pouring the wine into four goblets.| The Prince is dead—long 
live the Prince |! [He seats himself] The old feud must be healed 
now, there is no one left of my family to keep it on. Prince Karl must 
succeed. Long life to Prince Karl! Gentlemen of the Kranitzki 
Guards, drink to your future sovereign. x 
[The three officers drink after glancing at each other.) 
GIRNITZA. Sire, we shall never serve a more gallant Prince than your 
Royal Highness. 


DIMITRI. That is true, because you will never serve another Prince. 
Observe, | drink fair ! 


(Drains goblet} 

GIRNITZA. What do you mean, never serve another Prince ? : 
DIMITRI [rises] | mean that | am going to march into the next world at 
the head of my Kranitzki Guards. You came in here tonight to kill 
me. [They all start.] You found that Death had forestalled you. | 


thought it a pity that the evening should be wasted, so I've killed 
you, that's all ! 


SHULTZ. The wine! He's poisoned us ! 
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[Vontieff seizes the bottle, and examines it. Shultz smells his empty 
goblet.] 

GIRNITZA. Ah! Poisoned ! 
[He draws his sword and makes a step towards Dimitri, who is sitting 
on the edge of centre table | 

DIMITRI. Oh certainly, if you wish it. I’m due to die of disease in a 
few days and of poison in a minute or two, but if you like to take 
a little extra trouble about my end, please yourself. 
[Girnitza reels and drops sword on table and falls back into chair 
groaning. Shultz falls across table and Vontieff staggers against wall. 
At that moment a lively march is heard approaching. Dimitri seizes 
the sword and waves it.] l 

DIMITRI. Ana! the Lonyadi Regiment marching in ! My good loyal 
Kranitzki Guards shall keep me company into the next world. God 
save the Prince! [Laughs wildly.] Colonel Girnitza, | never thought 


death . . . could be. . . so amusing. 
(He falls dying to the ground.] 


CURTAIN 
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EXERCISES | 


(a) Why were Girnitza, Shultz and. Vontieff planning the murder of Prince 
- Dimitri ? ; 
(b) “Itis a pity he's such a boy," Why did the murderers think in these 
terms ? Does it show their 
(i) cowardice ? 
(ii) Pride in a fair fight ? 
(iii) large heartedness ? 
Give reason for your choice. 
The guards make Stronetz give up his revolver. 
(a) What reason did they give for doing so ? 
(b) What do you think was the real reason ? 
Why did Dimitri say “I do so want to live 2” 
Was he justified in having this craving ? 
Why did Prince Dimitri refuse to drug himself ? 
(a) What did Stronetz tell the guards ? . 
(b) Why did one of them say, "This is the finger of heaven." 
(a) Dimitri took the little bottle of poison from Stronetz ? 
What reason did he give for accepting the poison ? 
(b) How did he use the poison ? 
Why, do you think, the play has been called "The Death Trap." 
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